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troubled the House with his observations, he eschewed general
principles and addressed himself to the Estimates for 1816,
enunciating d propos of the Canadian border a sturdy
conviction that " there was no better means for securing
the continuance of peace and tranquillity to any country
than to have it known that any possessions in the neigh-
bourhood of a foreign state were in a condition to repel
attack. He was firmly persuaded that among nations
weakness would never be a foundation for security." Whigs
might be scandalised by the nascent militarism displayed in
the formation of the United Service Club, " where military
men alone are admitted and where of course the general
topics of conversation must be of a military nature," and by
the sentries who offended British eyes outside Somerset
House and the British Museum. But the Secretary at War
was unperturbed. That autumn he resumed his travels and
saw the Loire at Tours, the Rhone at Lyons, and a great part
of central France. In the next year he had his Estimates
again and grappled with the grave problem of the liability of
marching troops to bridge tolls. Once, with a sudden
reminiscence of his Churchrnanship and his electors, he
gratified Cambridge with a word on tithes; and in a copy-
right debate he upheld the privileges of the University
Library. He found time for an offer, made in his character
of Irish landlord, to oblige the Chief Secretary by the
creation of " from 280 to 290 votes by giving leases to tenants
who were now holding at will.'' But he was mostly bound on
the slowly revolving wheel of the War Department, reducing
establishments and adjusting claims in its grave idiom,
whilst Wellington hunted the country round Cambrai with the
senior pack of the Army of Occupation, and at the Horse
Guards the Duke of York, in whom young Mr, Greville
detected " the feelings of an English gentleman " although
" the men with whom he lives most are tr&s-poli$sons and la
polissonnerie is the ton of his society," fulfilled with vigour
the more exacting role of the Soldiers' Friend.

The world went on.    The Prince approached the dreadful
year in which a startled Whig acquainted Mr. Creevey that